12 The Whrtfuntide-Gift : or, 
were bred toTrade,have altogether as. much 
Merit, and defer ve as much Favour from 
the Community as mylelf. 

At this Inftant a Servant entered and told 
Matter Billy, that a little ragged Boy was 
come to enquire for him. Lord blefs me, my 
dear, fays the Countefsof Birmingham , what 
Bufinels can you have with a little ragged 
Boy ? Why, Madam, anfwered he, I faw a 
littleBoy in great Diftrefs as we came along, 
and not being able to get my Hand into my 
Pocket, I took the Liberty to bid him come 
down to the Houfe. I know his Grace will 
excufe it, and I hope your Ladyfhip will not 
be difpleafed at the Freedom I have taken. 
The Servant again entered, with Joy in his 
Countenance, and told the Duke, that he 
really believed this little ragged Boywas Sir 
Richard Blojfotn' sSon, who had been fo long 
loft, and if fo my Lord Duke, continued the 
Servant, he is Heir to that vaft Eftale which 
my old Matter died poftefted of. An pleafe 
your Grace one of his Hands has no Fore- 
£nger,and is. bent juft like Matter Tommy s. 
Will your Grace permit me to run for his 
Nurfe ? ihe lives in the Neighbourhood^ 


The way to few? happy, is 

, , ■ i /!,„ cou ld tell him from all 

has often <he cout Marks he 

the Boys m the World, ^ 

Dukt°make m all the Hade yon can, and in 
the mean while fend the little Boy into the 
Parlour. See here be is 



The Account which the little Boy gave of 
himlelf, confirmed what was faid by Wil- 
liam* 


